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the little man, who was then crying bitterly, the audience smiling and applauding him, one might say affectionately.
A bit later the doctor came to my dressing-room to apologize and to tell me the rest of it When the curtain had fallen, the child had begged: " Take me out — take me out!" and the doctor, thinking he might be ill, rose and led him out. No sooner had they reached the door, however, than he pulled his hand away, crying: "Quick, papa! quick! you go round the block that way, and I'll run round this way, and well be sure to find that poor lady that's out in the cold — just in her nighty !"
In vain he tried to explain, the child only grew more wildly excited; and finally the doctor promised, if the child would come home at once, only two blocks away, he would return and look for the lady — in the nighty. And he had taken the little fellow home and had seen him fling himself into his mother's arms, and with tears and sobswe faced   each   other,
